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. A tablishment? Well, 'm Mr. Dan-
forth, husband of Mrs. Danforth,

of Fulham Manor. You sent us a cook
@ Baturday, and I'm returning her this
.~ geming; you might put her back in
- ok and give me something different.
(b, nothing was radically wrong with
per except she got her wires crossed. She

g & week-end guest, and acted the part.

wasa't really her fault; vou see, Mys.
panforth wasu't quite homest with her.
ghe was so anxious to get her that she
didn't come right out with the truth, and
- gl ber that we lived in the country, and

gl has & prejudive against the country
nd doesn’t like children. so she falt that
she was wronged from the start.
me?

The "Real Country’”” Has

- NoLure Here

Now. I'm a business man, madam, and
[ believe in business methods in every-
thing—clean, honest business methode. I
{n't believe in hiring help under false

Get

o e rr s e it e

| tions, fiddlesticks!

fiought she was invited to the country |

pretences.
they can take it or leave it. It isn’t as
if there weren't enough wemen in the
world who would be glad of & good home

I say, tell 'em the truth and -

in a nice quiet family in the country, with |
a4 nice little bunch of money coming to |

them every Saturday night. War condi-
talk, I'll bet you I ean ﬁr‘d a cook in-
side of five minutes that'll like the Jjobh
and fall for it quick. Just show me your
line of cooks, please, How about the fat
one in the 'blue suit? She looks whole-
some and intelligent; just’ wateh her
jump at the chance.

Good morning. I'm locking for a cook
1o go to the country. Yes, the real coun-

That's all newspaper |

try; most beautiful place you ever set |

your eyes on. Only twenty-five miles
from New York—good train service, You
wouldn’t consider it? Want u place in
town” You never lived in the country?
Well, then, here’s your chance. Lovely
air, Family consists of four children
and my wife and myself. You eall that
a large family? -Well, that's all 4 matter

| of opinion, but they're pood children, eat

| fave four children, and it seems (hat the -

| position, madan.

anything that's set before them. You
wouldn't? Oh, very well, I wouldn’t want
you to go if you feel that way about it;
theres ure plenty of girls who wonld be
glad to go.

The lady doesn't desire that type of

Just let me have a

| word with the little one in brown.

Good morning. T am looking for a coolk
to go to the—that iz, a bv:—amiful place in
the suburbs, just outside vf New Yark.
You don't care for the country? Oh, I
didn’t say “country.” T distinetly said

en the Business Man En

@rih une
nstitutbe -
Tu thie World of Womer

“the suburbs

,"'bat this

place is so near

the city that it could hardly be called
even the “suburbs.” Smal]l family, teoo.
Better consider it; only my w ife and !

You
ag a matter

myself and three or four children,
wouldn't think of it?7 Waell,

of fact, there may not be so many this
winter, Oh, no, not that; they're all very
healthy; always been used to 4 country

life—that is, to suburban life—but we
gy send the oldest boy to school, so thal
would leave onlg three. You wouldn't!
Well, T suppese we are old-fashioned 1o
have so many children, but you se® thew
were all born before the war and—you
have made up your mind? Oh, very well.
I see we can'l tulk bLuziness,

we have a  window
It scems awfully close,

Ceuld

madam? don’t

you think? Let me tee the one in the big |

Liat,
Killing Of the Family
to Please the Cook

o] Mmorning.
conk to to

I am
the-

looking for a

0 -er—er—beautiful

wpen, |

place, just outside the ity limits. Oh, no
indeed, you couldn’t eall it the vountry, or
even the suburbs; it's just over the boun-
dary line, Ot the
amounts to nothimg—just a few children
and my wife und myself. Well, four to
be exact, but we are likely to reduce the
number very soon. We have about de-
cided to send the oldest boy to military
and that would leave only three,
and the oldest girl is as good ay engaged
to a chap in France, and it looks as if the
war would be over pretty sson, and then
| suppose theyll want to set married. so
that leaves only two, and they're little,
and dom't care wh If you just
stew up seme oatmeal for them onee ina
while they'll Le 1 Oh, you can
vome to town as often as vou like; it's o
nice little run in. You can’t come for
two weeks? Why not? Oh, never mind
about your whter clothes; nobody cares

vou know. family

sehool,

t they oat,

sat M,

| what you wear if your cooking’s all rizht.

I guess Mrs. Danforth can fix you up
with sume of her.old things; you're about
lier size. You see, in the country like thut

you don't really need—did I say country?
Well, I suppose compared to Broadway or
Forty-second Street it seems like the
couptry because you see grass and trees.

and—ch. very well, sorry!

Business Methods Beat an
Urdignified Retreat

say, madam, I had that ane all cinched,
but my longue siipped. If vou'll just eall
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the tall blend one in the corner; 1l land .
her in a jiffy. I know the ropes now. |
Could we have a little more air?

Good morning. 1'm looking for a cook |
to go to—er—well, it's practically right
here in the eity; cnly not'in the old part;
w¥ou understand. Just out to the north a
little, where the houses are clean and
new, Think you'd like the job? Oh,it'sa
very small family, not worth talking !
about, really; just my wife and myself
and—er—one or two children—that is—
er—one or possibly more—maybe I'd bet-
ter explain. You see, there are four at
home now, but they won't be there long,
for cne is going right aw uy to military
school, ope is going to be married very
soon, another is likely to spend the win-
ter—er—to spend the—er—winter with
—er—his grandmother, so that only
leaves one, and she’s no trouble at all—
only eats porridge. You don't like chil-
dren? Want a job with a bachelor. Welil,
vou'll never find that, for they've all gone

gages a Cook

to war. This is the nearest that you'll
get to it, for Mrs. Danforth is away Red

. Crossing most of the time, and whean

sha's in the house she's too tirved to bother
with the kitchen, and when all the chil-
dren are away there'll only be me. Oh,
vou want to work in an apartment, Well,

| of course, you conldn't call this an apart-

ment, exactly, but we might shut up part
of it for the winter if it would make you
feel any more contented. It wouldn't be
the same? T can’t say that I get your
point, but if your mind is made up, of

. course, it's no use for me to try to coax
| you.

I couldnt go so far as to promisa
to kill off my wife and children and tupn
my home into an spartment house in
order to enjoy the advantages of your
superior cooking, so I'm afraid we can’t
fix it up.

Say, madam, I'm through! I'm due
at tiie office. 1f vou should happen to
hear of a nice, quiet family hotel, whera
a man and his wife and four children

can board for the winter, just drop ma
a line.

: By ELENE FOSTER
RE yeou the proprietress of this es-
|
]

By MAY BOSMAN

0 LONGER ago than a year—the
summier of 1917 —men motorists
were saymg that women drivers
" hud fhe worst road manners conceivable

happenings almost every day!

writer was going to Jersey by one of
the many congested ferries from down-
town New York. 'There i no more try-
ing experience than driving a car up to
the forey house and finding a place in
the mowded, chngging line. Tt is nerve
racking at best.

*And it was not

“at best” that day!

~and they could prove it by concrete |

One day tn the summer of 1017 the |

she need not have a smoking truck ahead
of her. This made her second in the
right-hand line and put two great trucks
together on the left. Men drivers about

{ hezr refrained from comment—all except |

Hundreda of pleasure cars, with & seem- |

ingly endless line of trucks,
going sorogs all day, all week, all sum-
ner. Nerves were frazzled: the trafiic
cop and the men in the ticket house and

on the ferry platform wore tived and
cross,
A woman driver came honking up

ilong the left flank of a long waiting:
line, ingtead of dropping inte her place
if the back, and took her stand at the
head of a second line. There was no
tyming her back. Others, puick to fol-
low bad example,
ind # pernicious sevond waiting line was
larmed.

| Was she satisfied? No indeed! That
} Wman wanted 4 place to cul into the
et line which mizht—might, mind you!
*pﬂm: and she didn’t care how she
matiaged it!
When the signal to go forward was
ten and the first car on the left started
| Wl girl started, too, nolding out her
. gt arm. No decent driver,

man Or
| Wman, irnores the sign of the arm
dmst from another car. Men and

Wimen behind her held up—and she cut

Wabivd in line. The first was a trucks
itk crawled in behind her.  And
tergbddy was muad!

Mere decency micht have restrained
her then. [ ut it did nol.  As she drove
B the ferry she coolly scorned the

ferry altetn_un.. s direction and drove to
the right instead of to the l=ft, so that

———

had bean |

—

Women and

‘the Cour

the truck fellows. They yelled
Frowns greeted them. After
was a woman and you couldn't abuze her
or smash in ibe side of her car!

at her,

1
| They =miled complacently at her “cute-

all, she

With |
her in ber car were four women friends. '

ness”

When the ferry rveached the Jersey
side she capped her impudence by start-
ing full speed ahead, honking like an am-

Lulance, and passing the big truck and
the sinall cur ahead of her which had, of
course, gone frst

“Hey, bot you're
the trucksters.

some hog!' shouted

| rent women

|

tesy of the Road

Arnd then

pened.

something delightful hap-
On the sturt up the steep Jereey
grade she changed pears, and har enginge
talled. It—just—stailed. Four compla-
friends and one “smart” ;

From Fdrt

Lee

to Alpine

on

Foot

By MARY ALDEN HOPKINS
URING the afternoon the portions
of the Palisades clogse by the
ferries are too crowded to attract
hikers, but a few miles further on one

|

15 perhaps a4 mile and a half of walking

| and hundreds of delightful spots to sit

finds giant rocks and blue sky and swashy |

waves and green foliage encountered by
very few mortals. High-collarad lads

. and high-heeled damsels very soon drop

fell in |behind her,

by the wayside. “The higher the fewer,”
is the rule of the path.

Scenery Without Submarines

Yor a ghort walk from Fort Lee
(reached by the Fort Lee ferry from
Manhattan) climb the hill by the path
just north of the station. Or go up by
trolley if you really can’t manage it.
From the summit you can reach the edge
f the cliffs and walk along beside one of

the most marvellous views in the whole |

world. Part of the way there is a truly
walk, but some sections are private prop-
erty. You mustn't be annoyed when you
have to skirt fenced-off grounds by the
rear. The front is sheer precipice. There

down and say:

“Why do people go to Europe to rave
over scenery !

I have attended it through the cinder

| stage, the lose dirt stage, and have full

| seon be tropical verdure.

But avoid this section if you can’t |

stand love making on every side.

You |

read the Sunday paper if you wish to _

shut out the sight of it.

For the real Palisades walk from:the
ferry follow the motor road north about
a mile. Then follow the shore path. No,
you can't come down from the top of the
cliffs here; at least, not in any condition
for further hiking, This path runs along

the river brink some twelve miles, %o the |

state line,

“Parkish” Place in the Making
The motor approach at Englewood is
as impressive as all the medieval castles
of England piled one on top of the other!

My chief joy in beholding it is that I |

haven't got to climb it. My path con-

tinues along the bank, through a parkish |

space that is going to be lovely some day.

faith that its present green twigs will
This kind of
growing up with the park which many of

us have heen doing gives uz a sense of
| proprietorship.

A motoer road is some dav going to run
| along half way up the cliffs. At present

only a mile is open to automobiles. All

On the Way

i the rest of the way to Alpine it is a real

count®y road almost lovelier than the

| path. A very eatisfactory hike is to eome
| over by the Fort Lee ferry toward the
. end of the morning with some sandwiches

in one’s pocket and follow the path tow-
ard Alpine up to Huyler’s Beach. There
is a chance to get onto the road above
there and return by this
road to the ferry.
to Alpine and return by tha voad.
see there are many permutations and
combinations possible.

A charming cement bridge spans a |
green ravine, down which a husy little
brook goes swishing. Thig bridge was
a long time building. During the prog-
ress ltalian worknien cut steps up the

| ravine on either side and tied ropes at

the top. We drew ourselves up by these
ropes, Near the fop of the ravine we
crossed on picturesquely wabbly planks.
One Sunday T passed a real lady cleverly |
putting off the descent. Her blue foulard

| skirt was preperly scant and her slender
P

| feet were in pale kid.

She evidently had
had about all she wanted of that path.
As I passed T heard her distracting her
escorting officer with intriguing conver-
sation:

“It seems to me that love, if it really iz |
lave™

Just then 1 stepped on a rolling stone
and was very busy for the next few rapid |
minutes, When I came to a pause I was |
bevond eavesdropping distance.

When the Gypsy-Hearted Meet

The Italian workmen give the most l
foreign touches to the American land- |
scape. A little shelter to shade a forge
is twisted out of leafy branches. The
men themselves as you pass them, clean-
1y shaved for the ‘?ahbath Day, gwc quick
response to a “Howdy.”

it is always safe to give a friendly
greeting to a fo*mn:rer. a Bowv Scout or
any one who by n-Lm: of a knapsack or
knickers is clearh a4 hiker. But just
ordinary folks rurma'i. expecting to be
spoken to, and it 1= likely to beé embar-
rassing all ‘round. It would be pleasant,

| ‘.tnuldnt it, if the gypsy-hearted could
unused motor | 1,

Or vou ean go "way on |
Yoll

wow ezxeh other as they pagsed! et I
t know hove that could be, for it 15
itingr tags and buttons and class dis
tinctions that makes one happy dFont
while others vide past in their g]urmw
odar of gasolene.

| the thirty-first,

woman driver grew red with chagrin,
while a quiet cop, with a funny little
twinkle in his eye, gave the signal to
other cars to pgss her. The drivers
passed with grim, satisfied faces, but ono
truck driver turned about and held his
lingers to his nose in a world-old, horrid
gesture of derision.

All last summer we wondered if that
silly woman had learned a lesson from
her discomfiture. The mere man witiy
e said no, she wouldn't learn a lessol.
“They've always presumed on their sex
——and they always will!”

But the year has wrought changes
among women drivers; changes thal
have gone deep, for obvious reasons.
Last month at the same ferry the sume
car drove up with the same woman ut
the wheel. She was alane. Thirty cars
were ahead of her; ghe took her place as
although from the lond
of bundles in her back seat she mighs
have been more in a hurry than she was
that day last year. The writer wus
number thirty in the line and the mera
men was along. They all had to waih

| for the second ferry.

The episede of last summer proh-
ably had naught to do with her 1918 be-
havior. Tt goes deeper than that. She
wore the umform of & motor corps and -
was on government business. She drives
4 car now not to give pointless ocutings

 to complacent, admiring friends, but to

perform a kind of much needed comple-
mentary military service. She has re-
leased & man for fighting and is helping
her country win a terrible war. This
training of women motorists for special
government and semi-military servics
has made a definite change in their atti-
tude toward road rights, and they do not
presume on their sex. Such things are
contagious. Other women follow suit.

A motor corps girl will help sou -
change a tire if she has time; and the
fact that you are a man and clumsy will
not deter her if she thinks you need her
help. She knows more about a car now
than most men drivers.

But she is not cocky about it. “Ser- .

vice" is the keynote and watchword of
her day.

The Finnish

Women’s Co-operat

ive Home

thie study of the servent

all ugree on one poirt, namely,
- Sat we cannot hope for bettar LUndiLlU!l-‘d
‘Oltl' kitchens until we consider our ser-

| Tt g human beings instead of pieces
: tic machinery. “A better under-
L between mistress and maid”? is
e hm‘dea of their seng.
A how this understanding is to be
1 about ig the mootad question, but
“Marnl consensus of opinion seems to
f“"’ the greater responsibility on the
e She is advised to get acquaint-
" with her domestic helpers, to take an

problem

If she will do this, the wise

M wssure her, she will be amazed at
hd Iotelligence, initistive and the keen
h@f bumor that aye hidden hehind
e I ntly stolid countenances of the
of her domestic sta¥. I must

Nt that I rather question the zense of
T. but I can certainly vouch far the
#tmce and initiative, at least among
of one nation, Finland, for yes-

1 saw a remarkable eviderce of

qualities at “The Finnish
# Cobperative Home."

Not

in their amusements and outside |
&luu_ | Street you may see the proof of what I

"THOSE who have mad= an exhaus- !

i

mestic servants. They apparzently pgo
about their work, day after day, in o me-
chanical manner, seem'ingly without am-
bition except to sceomplish the work al-
lotted to them; never taking the ipitia-
tive, plodding along in the same old rats,
obedient, docile and trustworthy, bui per-
fectly content to “leave things as they be.”

If any one had told us that these
women were the founders,

shareholders |

and governing beard of a prosperous |
club, which they carry on quite by them- |

selves without advice, patronage or sup-

port from any one oulside their owm

ranks, we could not have believed it
Nevertheless it is all quite true, and on
the corner of Lenox Avenue and 122d

am telling you; visiters are very wel-
come,

It is a big brick housge with brownstone
steps. There is no sign to signify that it
is gnything but a private dwelling, like
its neighbors. As a matter of fact, the
sign was omitted purposely, for the club
members have u holy horror of anything
that wounld suggest an institution.

Codperation Is Their

. m]y “Antel"

The Finnish Women's Codperative
Home is really a working girls’ club,
which was founded ten years ago by a
little gronp of Finnish women, all en-
gaged in domestic service, who used to
mest on Thureday evenings (their night

< | “out™) to exchapge letters and news-

papers from home and to thrazh out their 1

“problems" togather. As the circle srew
the 1dea of having 2 permansnt place of
meecting was Dbroached, and euch oirl
pledged herself to raise a2 certain small
sum, which should lLe used as a sinking
fund to float the cuterprise.
dred end fifty dollars was ¢

ollected, and

hoped to raise, they decided to plunge in-
to a bigger scheme ihan a niers clul-

Cne i1u\- }
| its furnishings,
ag ihis waz much more than they had |

room. They had a vision of a club
where there would living quarters
for the girl ocut of employment as well
as a meeting ‘place for them all.

With this #1350 they paid the firsl
nientli's rent for a house on Lexington
Avenue and made a deposit on a pard of
which svere purchased on
the instalment plan. A board of nine
directors was chosen to run this club-
house. It was hard sledding for hile.

he

G

but after the

furnishings were paid for
the money which was received for hoard
and rooms kept it going very comfortably.

When Lexington Avenue wai torn up
by the subway exc the house be-
cume lmpracticable ahi the club moved
to its present address, 211 Lenox Avenue.
The plan for pport and government,
hnwever, remains the same. Every woman
who wi s to avail herself of the privi-
leges ef t'r‘.eq club pays £5 a4 year and he-

13

avations

Tribune Institute Co-operative Clubs ]

¥

UTTER and eggs are vital foods,
which is one reason for making
them the basic praducts of a con-
sumers’ organization. They also vary
greaily ia price from season to season.
By neighborly co-operation, order-
ing fiiteen dozen eggs at a time, with
any amouant of batter desired, you can
get both of these everyday foods, oi
A«l gquality, at their wholesale cost,
plus & 6 cent margin for the eggs and
3 cents for butter. These margins have
been cstablished to cover the jobbers'

| commission and the expense of deliy-

ery and bandling, eliminating the re-
tajler's profit and expensive overhead.

If you are interested telephone The
Tribung Institute, Beekman 3000, for
further details.

comes i
board,

shareholder. Thg governing
congisting of nine of these share-
holders, is elected semi-annually; that is,
six new directers are elected, leaving
three who have alrexdy zerved and are
thus able to teach the new members.

A Place Where Comfort
and Freedom Reign
An eflici

charos
12rge

ent Finnish housekeeper is in
and a Finnish ecok presides over
'i:!: kitchen. The ghareholders do nothing
about the house, with the exception that
each is expected to make her own bed.
The house the stercotyped city
house of the nineties, with a bazement din- .|
t ing room and kitchen and a “front and
back parlor” gn the first floor. The front
parlor is used for the employment bu-
reau whieh is ecarried on in connection
with the house and which adds greatly
to its revepue. The “back parler” is
the general living reom for the club
members, “the lounge,” perhaps we |

15

| should call it, where the girls receive

their men {riends and where they |
can meet in the afterncon for a cup of |
coffee and the dainty Finnish wafers, |
which, according to the old home custom, |
are served at 3:30.

The rooms upstairs are used as sleep-
ing quasters for the shareholders who are
temporarily out of employment or are
teking a little vacation. THe larger ones
are fitted up with a row of small white
iron beds like a dormitory, while the -
smaller ones are rented as single rooms. |

SErve.

| “On Its Own”

A girl pays $7 for room and beard if lhl
oceupies & bed in one of the hig rooms,
but if ghe has a room to herze!l she pays |
#8.80. These are war prices and they are
90 per cent more than what was origi-
nally asked for these accommodations. E
The meals are excellent, and any share- .

; holder has the privilege of inviting guests
of either sex to luncheon or dinner by

peying a nominal sum. There are po -
rules to he observed in the home except :
those which any girl of decent inclina- »
tions or education would naturally ob- °
The house is never closed and
girls are admitted at any hour.

A Club-Home

The home is practically self
ing. Before the war the shareho
even rezped a little dividend now I-l
again, but war conditions have cut down
the revenue which came from the em-
ployment bureau and the high cost of liv- .
ing has affected the profits the din- -
ing room, but still the deficit up to date
nas been nrym!lm a bazasr or &
bali held for the benefit of the heme -
easily gupplies the necessary funds.

There may be other codperative homes
like this which are run entirely by work- 5
ing girls, but I cannot recall one which

Al D e

utely “on its own” as this. *
!Pb:?e :sbs::mllyy some good ange! in the *
way of patren or patmue..s who gtends

behind such an enterprisze reads to bael *
it with meral or financial support, but *
the Finnish Women's Cobperative

stands absolately on its own fe:}, a m
ument to the vision and perseverance and
intelligence of the Finnish wemen m
are engaged in

Wmmm :
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